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MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL 
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LET US CELEBRATE THE NEW YEAR 


To wind down the holiday season, come celebrate the New Year with us on the 3rd 
of January 1982, at the Shaw Mansion, from four to six-thirty. Bring your fami- 
ly and friends to have a drink and something to eat, and to see the Mansion in 
its gay decorations. And let us keep our fingers crossed that we don't have a 
blizzard or bone-chilling cold weather. We shall hope to see you on the 3rd. 
ADDITIONS TO YOUR HOLIDAY BAKING 
} Burnt-wine | 
Put a quart of good Burgundy in an open pan, with one pound of sugar, two leaves 
of mace, a little longpepper, & dozen of cloves, two or three teps of rosemary | 
branches and twe bay-leaves. Place that in the middle of a wheel-fire of blast- 
ing charcoal. When the wine begins to be hot, set the fire te it with a piece 
ef paper, and thus let it kindle and blaze till it gees out of itself. This 
wine is drank quite hot, and it is an admirable drink, especially when the wea- 
ther is very cold. | 
ry To make lemon lozenges | | 
Take cne, or two, whites of eggs, which beat with some orange flower-water. Then | 
add as much pulverized sugar as they will soak up, te make a pretty stiff paste 
of it. Introduce also the raspings of lemon peels. All being well incorporated, _ 
roll it all inte small balls of the bigness of yeur thumb, which range om a sheet © 
of paper and flatten afterwards a little, then put them into the oven to bake. | 
| | Compotte of apples, Portuguese fashion 
Cut a few apples by the middle into two halves, and core them. Thea put them on 
a silver plate with sugar under and over them. Set this plate on the détove with 
fire underneath, (and cover with such a lid as can admit, by means of a rim | 
raised around it at the tep) of some lighted charcoals put on it. Let the apples — 
do thas between these two fires till the sugar turns all brown and in caramel, 
without hewever being burnt. Such compottes are served hot. | 
: from Valuable Secrets, 1795. 
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WEL COME | 
We wish to extend a warm welcome to the following new members and hope they will 
take advantage of the benefits of their membership: 


* 


Mrs. John K. Balentine Miss Teresa C. Leary 

Mrs. Lloyd P. Beachy Mrs. Esther C. McGrath 

Miss Mary Belden Mr. & Mrs. Frank L. McGuire 
Mr. Richard Birdsall | Mr. & Mrs. James C. McGuire 
Mr. & Mrs. Fred T. Bolles Mr. Frederick Medell 

Mrs. Allen C. Bryson , Mr. & Mrs. Samuel Morrison 
Mrs. Ruth W. Butler Mrs. Veronica M. Packer 

Mr. & Mrs. Frank H. Chappell Ms. Astrea S. Powers 

Mrs. Mary B. Chiocca Mrs. W. A. Robins 

Mrs. Eleanor M. Corkey Mrs. Hervey E. Rogers 

Mr. & Mrs. Nicholas N. Gorra Mr. H. W. Ryan 

Mrs. Elnora D. Green Mra. Harry W. Schwarz 

Mrs. Stephanie W. Hanson Mrs. Clara Schweiger 

Miss Gargaret K. Hazlewood Mr. Jack Searle 

Mr. & Mrs. Myron H. Hendel Miss Anna P. Skory 

Mr. & Mrs. Luther Johnson Miss Evelyn C. Smith 

Miss Jennie B. Kalil | Mr. John Troland 

Mr. & Mrs. John B. Kurrus Mrs. Faye Vethauer 
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MEMBERSHIP CARDS 


Mr. Al Dewire, who launched our latest membership drive, has also made up member= 
ship cards. They have gene out to the new members, the others are still in the 
office. If you are at the Mansion at any time, you can pick up yours, or if you 
don't, they will go out with the next mailing that goes out in envelopes, which 
may not be until bills for dues go out next August or September. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF A LONG LIFE | 
Reminiscences of Sarah Ann Weaver Newcomb. (continued from June) 


Mother was a beautiful seamstress, and early taught me to sew. Many a time I 
have taken the boys' trouser: after they went to bed, and darned several rips 
and sewed on buttons to have them ready for morning wear. They had not many 
changes, and their clothing was frequently made from what Father had cast aside. 
It was ripped and washed and worn a second time. Father bought on hand his 
clothes made by a taylor, but Mother hed women come to the house to remake for 
the boys for many years. ) | | . 

Miss Martha and Harriet “ogers, living on Main St., sewed in our family. They 
had a crazy brother, Zeb, who chased and frightened the children. Many years 
ago, when Frederic and Charles Carnes were little boys, they came tearing into — 
the house one day, white as a sheet, ‘Zeb. Rogers had chased them." I fully sym-_ 
pathized with them, for in my early years I had @ terrific fright on seeing a | 
crazy person. I was visiting at my Uncle Jonathan Comstock's (just above the 
Golden Spur) and, my cousin, much older than I, said we would take a walk, and 
we went to the poorhouse of the town. There I saw a raving maniac, a womar in 
a tight jacket on a pallet on the floor and chained. I theught she would fly at 
me and tear me in pieces and I never forgot the awful sensations I experienced. 

My neat sewing came in some way te the ladies of our Sewing Society, and though 
young I was invited te jein the fancywork department. Mrs. Chas. Hebren, a lady 
of fine taste, was in charge, and I assisted in making needle beoks and cusions 
of beautiful damack and watered silks and velvet in varieus forms. Il especially 
remember the tulips and the fine buds, and diamond and heartshapes. Later I was 


3 
chosen secretary of the Society for thirty-four years, as Treasurer twenty-two 
years also. | | 

Brether Henry was born January 1, 1832. After him came Isaac Turner, bern May 
20, 1835. He lived to be but three years of age. Then Charles Turner, bora Mar. 
4, 1836. Leuisa Benjamin, bern August 6, 1837. Julia Eloise, born August 6, 
1839. Helen Adelaide, August 13, 1842. Truly a rapid succession. Helen was a 
very beautiful child, as Father sate: and which we al} believed, ‘The prettiest 
of the fleck." But her sweet life was short, for at eight. mowers she was sud- 
denly taken from us. She was my constant care. I prepared her little lay-out 
befere her birth, and her death was my first great grief. 

After living a while at State St., Father bought a house just below the corner 
of Green and Golden Sts. It was an open lot nearly through to State St., and 
was a fine place for skating in the winter. The Ames family were next te us. 
There was a large family of boys, ‘and with their long checked aprons on they did 
most ef the housework. Later this house was occupied by Mr. William Cegzgeshall, 
whe fer many years ran the ferry between New Lendon and Groton. The beat was 
painted green and driven by horse-power. How I pitied that poor horse contin- 
ually stepping, and never getting beyond his environment. — 

Other of our new neighborhood were Captain and Mrs. Thomas Potter, grandpar- 
ents of Miss Maria Chaney’ Capt, John Rice, a whaling captain for many years. 

His wife went with him, and brought home many curiosities, and I often spent a 
pleasant afternoon in their home. Mrs. Rice was a sister of Mrs. Thomas Fitch. 
On the epposite corner was the MeDsnald family. They had recently come from Ire- 
land and were very poor. They came te our well for water. Mrs. Ames and Mrs. 
Parson, living at Hempstead and Franklin >ts., are the enly members of a once 
large family. Mr. John Dennis (butcher), grandfather of Mrs. Royce Boss lived 
near. Mrs. Dennis was a handseme woman, She wore at one time a white bonnet 
with scarlet trimmings which was gorgeous. The daughters. Lucretia and Eliza, 
attended dancing scheel, and I was invited ever to see their dresses for a ball. 
White berder muslin with silver spangles, They seemed to me fit for a queen. 
Mother dressed her daughters neatly and plainly. At one time my best dress for 
the year was a pretty French calice, 37% for a yd. and my spring bonnet was not 
changed till spring came again. 

Father was earning his fortune at this time, and with the growing family there 
was not much overplus fer superfluities, but I always felt that we were respec- 
table. 

Another of our neighbors were Mr. and Mrs. Enoch (Ere stus) Jones. Mrs. Jones 
was a second wife, fermerly Mrs. Mallory, mother ef Mrs. George Starr, whose 
husband was once our mayor. 

Mr. Thomas Perkins (nephew of Judge Elias Perkins living in the Shaw Maasion) 
lived just east of us. He had a deaf and dumb sen who eften came and played 
with eur boys. If he wised for Arnold he would raise his hand ence, if fer Tur- 
ner, twice. The sign language was not then as well taught as at preseat, but 
we soon learned his ways and feund him a congenial companion. Miss Cornelia, 

a daughter, married Mr. Nevins. Some of her family are still here. Anether sen, 
Rewer, whose widew, years later, kept a boarding schoel on Federal St., fer girls | 
in the eld Mumford House and Anna Gray was a pupil.. 

Mr. Asa Otis livedyat the head of our street with his sister, Miss Betsy and 
niece, Miss Mary Hunting. They had a colored boy living with them who was for- 
merly a slave. He was an oddity, and very ingenious. Mr. Otis gave largely to 
Foreign Missions. Uncle Peter Turner built a house just below Mr. Otis, and 
here he brought our present Auntida (Turner) niece of his first wife, after his 
second marriage. The first wife left three children: Mary, Peter and Charles, 
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all of wnom have passed away. | 

Although Auntie Turner was ten vears older than 1, she seetsaed interested in me 
and often sent for me to pass the evenings with her when Uncle had to be away. 
Our friendship increased through the years and she has always been very dear to | 
me. The first ionday in May was always treining day, and a military company, the 
"Pornam Phalanx’ paraded and maneuvered on the streets for several hours. They | 
were a fine locking company, in their uniforms of white trousers, blue coats, an 
black helmets with blue and white plumes. The Majcr General was ain imposing 
figure as he led, tossing his baton and flourishing it in the most wonderful mal. 
ner. Father always pave us a few Pana for spending and we always bought a | 
training cake. 1. | 

There was a fine dinner provided at “Carey Leeds Tavern" where C.W. Strickland!) 
store now occupies, and I used to go in to see the tables which were handsomely |. 
dressed with flowers, and a rosst pig on ‘each-table, with a lemon in its mouth. 
It used then te be shillings and pence; ten and five cent coins had not come in- 
to use. A shilling was 162/3 - there wes fourpence, 12% cts. ninepence, a small 
Silver plece much in use wes a fourpence hepenny. 

T attended school taught by Miss Joanna Crannell on the corner of Main and Ma- 
sonic Sts. opposite the Hull Building on the old Anthony Thatcher plece. Miss 
Crennell had two older sisters, Miss Betsy and Charlotte, end they kept milinary, 
Miss Charlotte married Mr. Robert Miner, an artist. I eahail my long struggles 
with fractional sums in Colburn‘s Arithmetic and the confusion of money and ten- 
ses, and transitive and intransitive verbs in Smith's Grammar, end compositions 
to be written weekly amid, many groans. We had frequent examinations, when our 
friends were invited in to hear.us recite and speak our pieces. A mere bow to 
the audience was not taught the girls; to swing the right foot half way back, 
to bend our bodies as well es our hea’s was the Enplisn Courtsey. 

The boy stood on the burning deck." (first lines) 

"John Gilpin was @ citizen on..." 

"The breaking waves dashed high. 

"I am Monarch of all I survey: 
were among the pieces with which I attempted to thrill the audience. Later I 
attended a school taught by Miss Abby Wood in a brick house on Douglas St. She © 
had an assistant, Miss Sarah Stoddard, who taught the girls to write, making and 
mending their quill pens; there were no steel pens. A niece of Miss Wood, Mrs. 
Fleming, bought and occupied the house in Groton, now the Odd Fellows Home. The ~ 
house was originally built by a Southern planter for his black mistress and fam-_ 
ily of children. The children were fairly educated and some of the girls were — 
almost white and married well. One daughter married a French count. 

As a family of children will call others, there was always a swarm at our 
house. Mother gave wide liberty and the way we tore from attic to cellar and 
back, playing "puss in the corner,'' Blind man's buff, wearing each other's 
eLethaa. keeping store and having Circus would have dsiven most people distrac~ 
ted - but a pleasant noise never disturbed Mcther. In recent years a Lady who 
was one of the children said, "She never saw a frown on MOther's face; there was 
ever a pleasant smile to greet all.’ Charley was fond of keeping store, selling 
small squares of gingerbread and lemonade at five pins a glass. He was always 
the Captain and there were reacy feet to do his bidding. In the kitchen was a 
wide fireplace that’ took in big logs, and at one side was a large brick oven. 
After the cake and pies were baked on Saturday there was an iron pan of pork and 
beans and another of brown bread to go in, for the Sunday morning breakfast. 

My father was an ambitious, energetic business man possess of superior judge- — 
ment, as was often evidence by men much older than he, calling for his advice 
and counsel. He was fond of his: children but required obedience. I think we 
all felt when we had disobeyed, a good deal like the little boy who ssid," When 
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guilty, he always liked to talk to Mama first, before Father came, but one night 

hile waiting for Mother to come in, he was so tired he feli asleep and that was | 

hen he got licked." Father always acknowledged Mother as superior. If she dis- 

approved, she said so, and left us to decide for ourselves, and it was seldom we 

ent contrary to her wishes. She was fond of reading and kept herself informed 

of current events. Her time for attending school when young wa s short, though _ 

] heard her tell, that she began so young that her pillow was carried for her nap, 
nd that in after years, she learned far more from newspapers of the geography 

of our country, than she ever did from books. 

From Miss Wood's school I entered The Female Academy where Walter Learned re-~ 
sides. Rev. Daniel Huntington (grandfather of the Chappells) taught. He was a 
delightful old gentleman and greatly beloved by his pupils. School was opened 
with devotional exercises, and he always played the violin and the girls sang = 
he played for them to dance in recess. I was one of the youngest and the know- 
ledge of the older classes quite astonished me. I had scarcely heard of Algebra 
with is plus and minus, and geometry, and the rapidity with which the older pitls 
recited, confuunded me. After hearing one of them elucidate a problem in which 
to my mind she turned and twisted right angle triangles inside out and "tother 
side to' and the teacher gave his approval, I watched her, as she took her seat, 
with wonder and admiration at her knowledge, and wondered if my brain ever would 
or could hold so much. 

Mr. Arnold Huntington taught later, then Mr. Oliver Dimore, a young and hand- 
some man with whom the girls fell in love. After him came Mr. Hiram Farnsworth. 

My two older brothers had each attended Bacon Academy for a year in Colchester. 
Later, Arnold went to Sag Harbor in business for a while but returned and went 

into the store with Father who had moved to a store near the railroad station, 

and associated with Mr. Daniel Rogers in the business. Turner went south for a 
while and finally to the west. He died suddenly at Austin, Nevada, in November, 
1863, aged 40 years. He is buried at Virginia City and a stone marks his grave. 
There is a little incident connected with his going west. He sent to me a few 
nuggets of gold which he had dug himself, wishing me to have it made into a 

piece of jewelry. The person by whom it was sent fell ill on his journey east, 

and having exhausted his means was obliged to use the gold for his necessities. | 
On arriving he sent me a letter containing the amount the gold had weighted and | 
in apolgy. With the money I bought a set of silver teaspoons, two salt spoons 

and small fork, all in present use. There is an ambrotype of Turner in the small 
bedroom. 

And mow when I was nearly sigteen years of age, March 1841, there occurred the 
iost important event of my life. During a series of meetings in our Church I 
frust I became a Christian and united with the church. Father and Mother had 
ilways been prominent in church matters. Consequently it was only natural that 
their children should take interest in the same. All the children came to mem- | 
ership in their early years, and as a family we strove to perform our part. I | 
lad finished two years at the Academy, and now I assisted Mother in housekeeping, 
sewing, cookings, etc. The care of making the underwear for Henry and Julia was 
ziven me in addition to my own. This was before the day of ready-made. Material 
mist be purchased and fashioned into use, and much time and many stitches were 
required. A change of three garments was all we aspired to. I remember that 
lother had a long, broadcloth cloak with a deep shawl cape, finished with tassels, 
ind a big Leghorn bonnet. This was anoutfit for years. I had a green silk Pel- 
-sse made from her old one. Even at her age Mother wore a dress cap and had a 


ligh green Calash made with reeds to protect it. There was a ribbon bridle in 
‘ront to hold it in place. . 


Grandfather Guy Turner lived and owned a farm at the head cf Lake Konomic, ~ 
then called Lake's Pond. Had anyone told him thet the water of the lake would 
be brought in underground pipes for the benefit of New London, he would have 
laughed at the wildness of the scheme. I frequentiy visited there, and recall 
going with Uncle Elisha to the fields in haying time to take to Grandpa and the 
men employed, a lunch of gingerbread and a jug of water sweetened with molasses, 
also cider. I can still see the old bag that held the tinder and flint to catch. 
the spark to start the fire. The little stand where one or two candles pave | 
light for us to sit around, the snuffers and tray, the little room under the 
eaves where I slept and where in winter my breath froze on the blankets. How 
we loaded into the wagon with our lunch on Sundays to go to meeting, and how we 
Sat on the green and talked with the people while we ate during the intermission, 

(to be continued) 
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TYLER MANUSCRIPTS 


4 correspondent, now living in California and a descendant of Brig. Gen. John 
Tyler of the Revolution and resident of Preston, has sent to us for storage in 
our vault, manuseripts pertaining to his ancestor, with permission for them to 
be used in research. Those slready here are mostly deeds, with a few letters. 
Still to come is a French and Indian War diary among other interesting items. 
This correspondent has no children interested in these papers, and he is con- 
Sidering either giving them to us eventually, or leaving them to us in his will. 
The curator is tactfully doing nothing to dissuade him. 
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PLEASE don't forget to send us a change of address. 
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Mrs. Adam L. Knox ~- Resident Curator Phone 
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